“JUST SONGS"

AMERICA

My counlry " sl ihes,
Aweet land ol Bhariy,
! Of thes T wlig.
Ll whers my fsibers dbed |
Lamd of the pilgrima’ pride
From svery mouminin sida
Lot fremdom Fing.

Our Fuihers' Ood ba ihis
Awihor af litsriy,
To thes wa sing;
Long may our land Us Lright
Wk freedam's bally lighi
Protesi we by Thy might,
frent Ood, our Kisg,

“HELEN"

Ob, ek 0, Mal= (il Melen pleass ba wina,
Wour feai— your leai— your Maiires ara dlving,
I wwonr, 1 swear, | awoir I will ba irus
b, dsm— oh, dam-— gh, damiel T love you.

i, Mel— @ik, Helee Ok Ielen plasss be mines,
Vou slmp— you simp— you simply ara divina
You mmid-— gou mud-— you muldle s |i's bras,
i, dam— ah, dam— obh damssl | love you.

“I'LL RAY NEA THERE™
'l say hn's (hre=—
'l a&y ha's  Phisrae—
Ha's hers woldl ihers and averywhars
I'fl may he's Lhers.

“I'M A LITTLE PRAIRIE FLOWDRR"

I'm & will ssdor msapart man
Growing willar aa [ cun,

Nnhady wanis o lwthar ma,

T'mi v wi'd as wikd eam Da,
Por 1I'sé aa will aa wild ean ba,

Wa'vh drave and dug and awrad lika hall,
, Ta erean tha desars, Wall, well, well=—

Habady wamla 18 bolher ma,

Par I'm ss wild sa wild enn .

Yea, I'm n wild pa wild cun be

IT wnybesdy thinks we'va bhad ged juek,
Thayd swghi ba rids an n moter ek,
Ti's ensugh &0 make & crabh of ma,
Bo I'm & wild as wili can be,

Wos, I'm as wild w8 wild ean ba,

Dulifprnia surs Josks gpesd o e,
Mirls andl frull usder avery iLres,
ThagVl maka & nallva aon of i6&,
And 10 s wibd a8 wild esn e
Vew, 1l be wild sa will sun ba,

CAPTAIN STONE,
Hung Leader

WIERE DO WE 00 FROM HIRE, BOYSP

Whers da we ge fram bers, Layal
Whers de we go lrem hersl

Ralling, hamping over ik hills,
Lanrning how (o siesr,

Apd when wa o010 sl Friees lown
Tha el of the [aob s mpenr,

Wiern will we gs (rem bere, bopal
Where will go from  hare.

The Limsoln Jighway o sows read,
Wall say i hss the siafl,

Tet whai we've seem slong b rowis
s apts wes awiul reugh.

Datermann says s the osly rosd
Halk wa sjg—ilwl's snamgh,

Thera'n paving sul of Bers, hoyu|
Thera's pavimg oul af lsers

Thay sald wo'd resch Oalllorsis sure,
Ti eserisinly @ mams &Isba

Pwi W li wasnl Par 1"b|-lirl|"| MaiTirs
Wa'll wmivar ke ah# ilnkn,

And mow we'ea :-hﬂ jha Promissd Land,
Wa'll finlsh ihe joh Por sure

Here's o Cslonel  Mellirs,  boys.
Hese'n 0 Onlemel MeClura,
MICKEY

Michay, probly Miakey, wilh poar halr of raven hus,

In FLF'HHLC s beguiling thare's § hit of Kil-
larney, bt of iha Blasnay, oo,

Ohilifliood in the wildwoml, liks & meuninin fowsr
FUHE e,

Mighay, preitp Mishey, mam you blama anpens fer
talling im lews with youl

Rickey, Bloo Oin Mickey, with your depih of old

riss b,

Ti's peur alpplng thai's sa ripping. there's & wasl
lng of thme asd ® l@abkleg of lima In Fow,
Bright nghts in the Wiile Lighis, you are ans of

tha friesdn T kmew,
ftlakey, Blon Oin Ricker, esn you hilams anyord
for petllag & bhun em you,

PACK UP YOUR THROURLES IN YOUR OLD
EIT BAG

Pack wp youwr frambles in yeur old kil g
Ardl wimibe, amble, ssile.

Whila yeu'vs & luelier in light your isg.
HAmila, bays—ihal iha wiyls,

What's the was o werrping !

It navar was worih whila, #a

"&zkk wp yaur troohies i your obd WL hagp,
And wmils, wmile, amila.

THERE'S A LONO, LOND TRAIL

There's & lemp, lomg Ureil  s-winding
Imbs dles lnrad ol my dresma,

Whara ths hibagrlas wre  simping
And ik while meen beama,

Thera's & bang, long sighi of wailisg
Uil my dream sl cems e,

Tl ihs dsy whan 17 ba going dows
That leng, lomg wrsil wiith Fou.




